7?ie T ragedie of 

"Sufi. Tis nothing butcenceite (my gracious Lady ) 
Queene. T is nothinglclfe, Conccite Is (till dcfjude ' 
From fome forefather Gricfe, mine is hot fo'; 

For nothing hath begot my fomething griefe. 

Or fomething hath the nothing thatlgrieue, 

Tis in rev erlion that l doe polleffe : 

But what it is, that is not yet knowne, what . ’ 

I cannot name, tis nameleifewoe I wot. 

Greew. Godfaue your Maicftie, & well met gentlemen 
I hope the King is notyetlhipt for Ireland* 

Quccnc.' Why hopeft thou fo ? tis better hope he is, 
For his defignescrauc haft, his haft good hope! 

Then wherefore : doft thoti hope he is not (hipt? 

Greene, That he OUr hopemight haue rctirdehispower 
And driuen into defpaire an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath Let footing in this land. 

The banifht Bullingbrook^ repeales himfelfe f 
And with vpliftedarmes is lafean'ude at Rttuenjbtrrb b,' 
< $Wf»^Now Godin hea'Ucn forbid. 

Greene . Ah Madam, tis -too true; and that is worfe: 
The Lord Northumberland, his young SonH. Percie, 
The Lords of Rolfe,Beaumond, and Willoughbie, 
With all their powc-ifuilTijehcIsraFe Add to hiiir. 

Bujb, WhyhaueyOtfaol’pfbclalmdNdftinjmbeflaiid 
And the reft of the reuolting faftiorij'iraytoursa 
Greene , We haue, wherevpon the Earle of Worcefter/ 
Hath broke his Stafle, rdignd his Stewardflup, 


rtwo< 


JHgtte. SoGrcdndj'thbUart the Midwife of my wbCj. 
AndBulh'ngbrbokfej rtiy forrowesdifmall heire : 

Now hath my foule brought foofth her prodigie. 

And I a gafping newdeliuered mother, • 

Haue woet6woe*forF6\y<-o ibrfow iovnd, 

IBufi. DifpaireftotiMadafn* - oi S<! x«te >1 
£)nccw, Whoihall hinde^mel** • ! 1 Ic ’< ' 1 ; n * ,J !?r,w!is 1 
Iwilldilpaireandbeaterttnitie" - 0l c ; ' : ; ;3 ' 

Withcouetoushope^hdis a flatferer,^ :i no ‘ S wof 


Richard the Second, . 

• Who gently would diifolue the bands ofiife ; 

Which falfe hope lingers in extremitie. 

Greene. Heere comes the Duke of Yorke, 

Queens. With fignes ofWarre about his agednecke; 
Oh full of carefull bulinelfe arehis lookes: 

Vncklc, for Gods fakeipeake comfortable words. 

Torke. Should I do fo, I Ihould bely my thoughts^ 
Comfort’s Ih heauen,and we are on the earth, 

Where nothing liues but crolfes, care, and griefe. 

Your Husband he is gone to faue farre off, 

Whilft others come tp make him loofe athoroc i 
- Heere am lleft to vnderprop his Land, 

Whoweafce with age, cannot lupport my felfe; 

Now comes the ficke houre that his furfetmadc, 
Nowfliall he trie his friends that flattered him. 

Seruing. My Lord, your ibnne vvasgone beforelcamcj 
Torke.. He was, why fo ; go all which wayitwilL , 

The Noble’s they are fled, the Commons they arccoid, 
And will ( I fearej reuolt on Herfm-dsCidc, 

Sirra, get thee to Plalhie to my filler Glocefter, 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand Pound, 

Hold take my Ring. 

Ser. My Lord, 1 had forgot to tell yourLordlhip,. 

To day I came by and called there; 

But I lliall grieue you.to report the reft.. , 

Torke, Whati’ftknaue. .v jv , 

Torke. God for his mercy J what a tidc ofwocs. 

Comes rufliing on this woefull Land at once f 

I know not what to doe ; I would to God 
(So my vntruth had not prouokt him to it) 

TheKinghad cut of my hcadwith my brothers,. t.\: 

What, are there two Polls difpatcht for Ireland^ , ) 

Mow lhall we d o e for money for thefe, Warr es ? 

Come Sifter, Coofin I would lay pray pardon me 
Goe fellow, get thee home, proulde fome Carts,.. 

And bring away the Armour that is there, 

Gentlemen, will you goc niufter meng 
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